Holy, Holy, Holy! Lord God Almighty!
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1.Ho -ly, Ho-1ly, Ho - ly! Lord God Al -
2.Ho-1ly, Ho-1ly, Ho - ly! All the saints a -
3. Ho -1y, Ho-1ly, Ho - ly! Though the  dark - ness
4 Ho -ly, Ho-1ly, Ho - ly! Lord God Al -
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might - y! Ear - ly in the morn - ing our
dore thee, Cast - ing down their gold - en crowns a -
hide thee, Though the eye made blind by sin thy
might - y! All thy works shall praise thy Name in
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song shall  rise to thee. Ho - ly, Ho - ly,
round the glass - 'y  sea; Cher - u - bim and
glo - ry may not see, On - ly thou art
earth and  sky and sea. Ho - ly, Ho - ly,

Ho - ly, mer - ci - ful and might - y!
ser - a - phim fall - ing down be - fore thee,
ho - ly; there is none be - side thee,
Ho - ly, mer - c¢i-ful and might - y!
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God in three Per - sons, bless - ed Trin - i - ty.
God ev - er - last - ing through e - ter - ni - ty.
Per - fect in pow’r, in love, and pu - ri - ty.
God in three Per - sons, bless -ed Trin - 1 - ty.

Text: Reginald Heber, 1783-1826, alt.
Tune: NICAEA, 11 12 12 10; John B. Dykes, 1823-1876
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All Glory, Laud, and Honor
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All glo-ry, laud, and hon - or To you, Re-deem-er, King!
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To whom the lips of «chil - dren Made sweet ho - san-nas ring.
Verses
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1. You are the King of Is-ra-el And Da-vid’s roy - al Son,
2. The com-pa-ny of an - gels Are prais-ing you on high;
3. The peo-ple of the He - brews With palms be - fore you went;
4. To you, be-fore your pas - sion, They sang their hymns of praise.
5. Their prais-es you ac - cept - ed; Ac - cept the prayers we bring,
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Now in the Lord’s Name com - ing, Our King and Bless-ed One.
And we, with all cre - a - tion, In cho-rus make re - ply.
Our praise and prayers and an - thems Be - fore you we pre-sent.
To you, now high ex - alt - ed, Our mel-o0o - dy we raise.

Great source of love and good - ness, Our Sav-ior and our King.

Text: Gloria, laus et honor; Theodulph of Orléans, ¢.760-821; tr. by John M. Neale, 1818-1866, alt.
Tune: ST. THEODULPH, 7 6 7 6 with refrain; Melchior Teschner, 1584—1635
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Ps. 25 . Michel Guimont
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Re - mem - ber your mer-cies, O  Lord

O Breathe on Me, O Breath of God
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1. O Dbreathe on me, (0] Breath of God, Fill
2. O Dbreathe on me, (0] Breath of God, Un -
3. O breathe on me, (0] Breath of God, My
4. O breathe on me, (0] Breath of God, So
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me  with life a - new, That I  may love the
til my heart is pure; Un - til my will is
will to yours in - cline, Un - til  this self - ish
shall I nev - er die, But live with you the
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things you love And do what you would do.
one with yours, To do and to en - dure.
part of me Glows with  your fire di - vine.
per - fect life Of  your e - ter - ni - ty.

Text: Edwin Hatch, 1835-1889
Tune: ST. COLUMBA, CM; Irish melody: harm. by A. Gregory Murray, OSB, 1905-1992
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Creator of the Stars of Night
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I.Cre - a - tor of the stars of  night,
2. In sor - TOW that the an - cient curse
3. When this old world drew on toward night,
4. At your great Name, O Je - sus, now
5. Come in your ho - ly might; we  pray,
6. To God the Fa - ther, God the Son,
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Your peo - ple’s ev - er - last - ing light,
Should doom to death a u - ni - verse,
You came; but not n splen - dor bright,
All knees must bend, all hearts must bow:
Re - deem us for e - ter - nal day;
And God the Spir - i, Three in One,
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O Christ, Re - deem - er of us all,
You came, (0] Sav - ior, to set free
Not as a mon - arch, but the child
All things  on earth  with one ac - cord,
De - fend us while  we dwell be - low
Praise, hon - or, might, and glo - ry be
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We pray  you  hear us when  we call.
Your own in glo - rious lib - er - ty.
Oof Mar - vy, blame - less moth - er mild.
Like those in  heav’n, shall call you  Lord.
From all as - saults of our dread foe.
From age to age e - ter - nal - ly.

Text: Creator alme siderum, Latin 9th. C., revised 1632; w. The Hymnal 1982, alt., © 1983, The Church Pension Fund
Tune: CONDITOR ALME SIDERUM, LM; Mode IV, Sarum, 9th C.; acc. by Gerard Farrell, OSB, 1919-2009
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